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have their cattle done. "It is God's will that they are
ill," they said/ Those who can read and write prefer
to go to the vet, but the others think it wisest to have
the name of God written on a potsherd and hung across
the lane. Being Muhammadans, they see no harm in
selling their cattle, and many Hindus give away their
old cattle without asking what will happen to them.
Jats do this, but not Brahmins. Said a Muhammadan
Rajput: 'God made cattle for the benefit of His
creatures, and when they can do no work, there is no
advantage in keeping them/ The people have a little
more faith in science for themselves than for their cattle.
Plague visited the village three times, and no one was
inoculated; but when it came a fourth time (three
years ago), the president of one of the societies had
himself and his family done, and many followed his
example, so that on that occasion few died. This is not -
the first case I have come across on this tour of a
co-operator taking the lead. Co-operators who lead,
lead indeed.

On entering the village, we found the lanes littered
with rubbish, and as it was blowing great guns (a gale
from the south) we swallowed I know not what as we
walked about and were almost blinded by the dust and
rubbish. The village is full of pukka houses belonging
to Rajputs, but, as often happens with Rajputs, many
of them had large cracks and rents in the walls. There
are no less than twenty-two chowpals or meeting-places.
All but six are pukka, and all but four owned jointly by
a pattil or thola I of the village. We inspected two and
found the interior of both in a lamentable state, the
plaster coming off the walls, the well-timbered ceilings
blackened with the smoke of the evening huqqa, and the
floor strewn with fodder and, in one case, with cement.
A sad pity, as there has evidently been some mason in
the village with the makings of an architect. One
chowpal in particular, and it was the dirtier of the two,

1 A section of the village.